LIVING BIOGRAPHIES OF FAMOUS AMERICANS

And Johnny grew up sharp and ruthless as a razor's edge. He
was only ten (1849) when he discovered the important fact that
money is like a fruit-bearing tree. Out of the seed of a loan it
produces the fruit of interest. For some years past he had been
saving his pennies in a little blue bowl. One day he heard that a
neighbor wanted to borrow fifty dollars. The neighbor was will-
ing to pay an interest of seven per cent. Johnny ran to his father
and asked him to explain the whole thing. "What is interest?
What do you mean by seven per cent? How much will that make
on fifty dollars?" And with the magic of the explanation singing
in his ears, he took fifty dollars out of his bowl and loaned it to
the neighbor. A year later he received his principal of fifty dollars
and his interest of three dollars and a half. "Gee whiz," he cried,
"I never knew you could make money without working for it!"
And from that day on, as he declared many years later, he was
"determined to make money work for me."

II

Or THE THREE R's in his school curriculum, he cared only for
'rithmetic. "Reading and writing are a waste of time." In the
Rockefeller household there were no books. But there was a good
deal of figuring. Bill Rockefeller loved to explain, by facts and
figures, how he had outsmarted everybody with whom he had
had any dealings. "When I grow up," said John, "I'll be smart
like my father. And I'll make a lot of money. A hundred thousand
dollars!"

"And God willing," said his mother, "you will make it, my
son."

His mother was a pious woman. She believed in God. Not in
the God of the Prophets who required justice and mercy, but in
the God of the Patriarchs who encouraged enterprise and wealth.
Rockefeller grew up with the conviction that the Lord had elected
him, as He had elected Jacob, to outsmart the Labans of the
world and to become the guardian of His wealth for the less